lull in the firing to repair some of the defences
which had suffered from the. heavy rains, though
the garrison, reduced in strength and harassed by
day and night, were incapable of great exertion.
During the day the enemy were seen at work in a
deep trench about forty yards from the Redan
battery. Sam Lawrence, who was convinced that it
was a mine, gaily told the Brigadier that he and his
men expected very shortly to be up amongst the little
birds, but one of the engineers, Lieutenant Hutchin-
son, maintained that it was only a communica-
tion trench to enable the enemy to pass to and fro
at a corner much exposed to musketry. Accepting
Hutchinson's view, the Brigadier refused to author-
ise a sortie to destroy the working. That evening
after dark Hutchinson and Birch, A.D.C., crept out
to reconnoitre and established that the engineer
was right.
Nest morning the enemy fired several shells into
the position, one of which fell clean through the roof
of the Post Office, landing on the officers' breakfast
table without exploding. Seeing the enemy at work
again by the Redan, Sam Lawrence and his men
were still convinced that they were mining.
At eleven o'clock that night Mr Gubbins' messen-
ger returned with a letter from Lieutenant Colonel
Eraser Tytler, Deputy Assistant Quarter-Master
General with JIavelock's Force, and those who had
not given credit to the news he had brought before
were now confounded. The letter read as follows:
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